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“The Rosary will be an Inexhaustible Fountain of 
Every Kind of Blessing.” 


(Words of the Blessed Virgin to St. Dominic.) 
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Too Easily Forgotten. 





= A | 4; EARKEN to a parable a thousand years old! In 
Devi V4, a certain country it was customary that once a year 
Clay the people elect for their king a total stranger. 
x‘ SP fei] He who was elected lived among them in luxury 
pats <erx4| and pleasure, and could do anything he pleased. 
But when the year had expired, the citizens suddenly rose up 
against him, dragged him through the country, and brought him 
to a deserted island where he perished miserably without food 
or clothing. Once, a king was elected who had previously heard 
of this custom. Before his time was up, he secretly transported 
a vast amount of riches and provisions to the island, and after 
being dethroned, he lived in superabundance, where his pre- 
decessors had starved to death. 

Now mark the application. When you entered this world 
to which you were a stranger, you were likewise placed upon a 
royal throne, not by men, but by God Himself. From the low- 
liness of your human origin, from the dark, filthy abyss of sin 
in which you lay at your birth, the Eternal Father raised you 
up with inconceivable and loving predestination. Through sanc- 
tifying grace He purified you from sin, clothed you with a divine 
. nobility and rendered you His true and real child. You became 
a king, exalted and glorious. No ruler of the ancient Roman 
empire, no emperor of the Roman-German empire was ever 
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adorned with a more splendid coronation mantle, woven in gold 
and studded with gems, than were you by the garment of the 
grace of baptism. Never did a Pope in the dome of St. Peter’s 
place so precious a crown on the head of a prince, as did God 
in your case. 

The acclamations of joy and exultation that were rendered 
by the Roman people to Charlemagne, the first sovereign of the 
Christian empire of the West, were by no means as enthusiastic 
as those with which the hosts of angels greeted you when you 
regained the dignity of the friendship of God. How insignificant 
were not the dominion over all America, Europe, Asia and 
Africa, compared to the kingdom of heaven, which becomes the 
portion of man by sanctifying grace! With Christ he may rule 
and reign for all eternity. 

The same God, who without the least cooperation on your 
part, but in His goodness and condescension called you to the 
heavenly kingdom, wished also that you merit this inheritance 
to a certain extent yourself. By deeds of justice you must gain 
and purchase your eternal happiness. By sanctifying grace, God 
has made you capable of performing acts so holy, so divine, so 
infinitely precious, that as a fitting recompense He can give you 
His kingdom with all its possessions and honors. 

The ancient Greeks spoke much about a fabulous king, 
Midas, to whom one of their gods imparted the gift of changing 
into gold whatever he touched with his hand. It is not a fable 
or a mere saying that you can transform the least good act you 
do into a treasure, sufficiently rich with which to purchase 
heaven. Whatever you do in the state of sanctifying grace, ac- 
cording to the commandments and precepts of the Gospel, even 
your least work or suffering, for the love of God or the benefit 
of your neighbor, all this is mysteriously touched by the power 
of Christ, marked and saturated by His precious blood, and 
ennobled to become a true, filial service of God, so that it is 
rendered equal to the eternal and infinite worth of heaven. 


Of Superabundant Value. 


Why is it, that a single drop of blood, which Jesus as sac- 
rificing Priest shed for us, is of superabundant value to atone 
for the sins of the whole world, and to obtain salvation for all? 
It was human blood, but through the divine dignity of Christ it 
became of infinite worth. Thus divine sanctity, which by baptism 
was implanted in your soul, imparts to your good works this 
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marvelous value; it is a powerful magician who changes gravel 
into gold, what is earthly into that which is heavenly. 

But supposing you commit mortal sin, and Satan, the 
archfiend, obtains power over you, and with a scornful laugh 
assails you, hurls the crown from your head, tears off your royal 
garment and entirely robs you of your divine dignity, then you 
can receive no eternal reward for all the good you do in the 
State of mortal sin, for it has not been recorded in the account 
books of eternity. Unless man possesses sanctifying grace, he 
cannot perform a meritorious work for eternity; this is an es- 
tablished doctrine of the Christian religion. The tree that bears 
this heavenly fruit, namely, sanctifying grace, died in his soul, 
and became charred in the fire of mortal sin. The sinner can 
only hope to obtain from God’s mercy a temporal reward for 
his good works, and the grace of conversion. 

What an awful loss the Christian sustains if he continues to 
live for a time in mortal sin. We need not speak of the danger 
of death awaiting and surprising him at any moment; and should 
he appear in the world beyond without the nuptial garment, he 
will likewise be exiled to a deserted island, where he must 
miserably die an eternal death. But let us consider the millions 
of heavenly dollars that he loses during the time that he is not 
in the state of sanctifying grace. All the good works of these 
weeks and months have merited no eternal reward. He might 
have sent immeasurable riches of prayer, labor, and suffering, into 
the country of never-ending happiness, but as he lived in the 
State of mortal sin, he gained nothing. 

There are persons who confess once a year at Easter time, 
but after a short conversion trifle away sanctifying grace by a 
sad fall. A few days, a few weeks, a few months, a few years 
at the very best, they spent meritoriously for heaven, the rest of 
their life is lost for all eternity. How small in comparison to 
that of others will be the sum that God can pay them in eter- 
nity, provided they are converted before death. Their lives are 
similar to the seven years of famine in Egypt. The just, on the 
other hand, harvested fruits from their land in abundance; like 
Joseph, they heaped up immense quantities of grain, equalling 
the sands on the seashore, so that finally it could no longer be 
measured. 

Time is Money. 

Friend, when there is question of life eternal, you must be 

selfish. Time is money also for eternity. You must be more 
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avaricious with time than are the worldlings who utilize every 
moment for their advancement and to make money. How pre- 
cious is every moment that you spend for God in the state of 
grace. It raises you to a higher degree of glory, for we have 
the testimony of Christ that a cup of cold water given in His 
name will not be left unrewarded. 

To live an hour in the state of mortal sin is an irreparable 
loss for eternity. Should, however, such a misfortune befall you, 
should the celestial light of sanctifying grace become extinguished 
in your soul, oh, do not then continue to live in mortal sin. As 
soon as you come to the realization of your evil deed, as did 
Peter when the Lord looked upon him, turn back to God in 
bitter sorrow with the renewed promise of love, to God, whose 
sanctity and greatness you have despised and dishonored — you, 
the ungrateful, insolent nothingness. If the grief of love breaks 
forth from your heart in strong, pure flames, then God consumes 
your sins and relights the light of grace even before you have 
gone to confession. But if you wish perfect security, seek quickly 
the tribunal of penance whose wonderful efficacy will raise to 
life again the grace that was dead. Then will God’s angels once 
more begin to record in your book of merit all your good 
works in letters of gold. 


DO VOS OS 


A Straight Way to Heaven. 





7g T is related in the “Lives of the Fathers,” that two 

hermits had for a long time prayed for grace and 

¥ light to serve God in a perfect manner. At length 

a voice directed them to Alexandria; there they would 

find a man, Eucharistus by name, and his wife, Mary. This 

man, they were told, served God more perfectly than they, and 
from him they would receive the light they desired. 

Having repaired to Alexandria, they at once made inquiries 
for Eucharistus; no one, however, seemed to know the man. 
After several days of fruitless search, they were about to return 
in disappointment to the desert. Just then they passed a small 
house, and seeing in the doorway a poorly clad woman, they asked 
her also whether she knew anyone by the name of Eucharistus. 

“Yes,” she said, “that is my husband’s name.” 
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“Then your name is Mary,” replied the hermits. 

“But, my Fathers,” she said astonished, “how could you 
possibly know my name?” 

“A voice from heaven has revealed to us your and your 
husband’s name, and we have come to speak to him.” 


“What Manner of Life Do You Lead?” 


Towards evening Eucharistus came with his flock of sheep. 
The hermits embraced him and begged him to tell them sincerely 
what manner of life he led. 

“I am a poor shepherd,” he replied. 

“It is not your occupation,” said the hermits, “that we 
inquire about, but what we wish to know is, how do you and 
your wife serve God?” 

“My Fathers,” replied Eucharistus, “I am only a poor, 
ignorant man and do not know how! am to go about it to love 
and serve God.” 

“That makes no difference,” they said, “we have come in 
obedience to a voice from heaven, to hear from you in what 
manner you serve God.” 

“Well, since you insist on it,” replied Eucharistus, “I must 
tell you that I had a very pious mother who from my childhood 
encouraged me to do and suffer everything for love of God. 
This advice I have always followed. I was obedient for love of 
God; if I was blamed or punished, | suffered it for love of God; 
for love of God I also denied myself some of the pleasures 
peculiar to my age. I continued this manner of life, and took 
pains to do everything for love of God. 

“I arise for love of God, say my prayers and offer Him my 
daily labor. I go to my occupations because God wills it, and 
do my work to please Him. I eat and sleep for love of God 
who nourishes and cares for me. When! am in need of a little 
recreation, | take it for love of God. We have no children, and 
my wife and I live in peace and harmony. Now this is all that 
I do or that my wife does.” 

“Have you any property?” asked the hermits further. 

“Yes, besides my little flock of sheep, I have some little 
property left to me by my parents,” replied Eucharistus. But 
God blessed my possessions and I enjoy superfluity. Out of my 
income | make three parts: one part I give to the Church, an- 
other to the poor, and a third I use for the support of my wife 
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and myself. My dwelling is small and scantily furnished, but I 
do not complain; I live in it for love of God.” 
Finally the hermits asked, “Have you any enemies?” 
“Who is without enemies?” replied Eucharistus. “I am care- 
ful, therefore, not to hurt anyone’s feelings or to speak evil of 
any person. Nevertheless I have enemies and there are some 
who envy me; but far from wishing them evil, I love them, en- 
deavor to please them, and visit them for love of God. If anyone 
slanders me or my wife or otherwise harms us, we bear it peacefully 
for love of God. You see, my Fathers, this is the way we live.” 
The hermits filled with admiration returned to their cells, 
happy to have found so simple a means of attaining perfection. 
It seems that all Christians should accept this salutary and 
simple instruction. Let us acquire the habit of doing everything 
in the presence of God, with the intention of pleasing Him. 
“Wherever I am and whatever I do, God, my Heavenly Father 
sees me.” Everywhere and at all times let us do and suffer all 
things for love of God, and He will be our support, and in the 
world to come our superabundant reward. 


DODO SO 


Three Holy Masses on All Souls’ Day. 





The last number of the “Acta Apostolicae Sedis’”’ contains 
the Apostolic Constitution granting to the priests of the whole world 
the privilege of celebrating three Masses on All Souls’ Day. One 
Mass may be celebrated for the intention of the priest, another 
must be celebrated for the souls of all the faithful departed, and 
the third for the intention of the Holy Father, which, this year, 
is for those killed in the European war. 


DODO OS 


APPROBATION AND RECOMMENDATION. I beg to say that your 
periodical of the Blessed Sacrament, “TABERNACLE AND PURGA- 


TORY,” has my hearty approval and recommendation. 
> M. F. BURKE. 


























The Rosary. 





=| HE rosary is a universal devotion in the Catholic 
Church, finding its way wherever Catholics are to 
be found. From this fact we draw the conclusion 
that there must be an exceptional excellence in 
this form of prayer, and furthermore, that this 
excellence is duly appreciated by the faithful) And why so? 
Because the rosary meets the spiritual requirements of all classes. 

It may truly be said that the simplicity of the rosary goes 
far to explain its world-wide diffusion. This, surely, is a full 
admission of what we have asserted. Its very simplicity is one 
of its chief excellences; for it comprises within a short compass 
the chief mysteries of our redemption, and affords a compre- 
hensive and touching method of reflecting on, and applying to 
oneself, Divine truths, the forgetfulness of which is fatal to 
solidity in virtue, and to unction in devotional practices. Be- 
sides, as it has been wisely said by the late Cardinal Manning, 
the want of simplicity in some modern devotions is one of their 
chief drawbacks — for this we assume is the meaning of his 
words, “one of the obstacles to piety are modern books of 
devotion.” 

The phenomenal propagation of the rosary is also largely 
due to the immense indulgences attached to it. The action of 
the Church in enriching the rosary with so many, and such 
exceptional spiritual blessings, is a virtual declaration on her 
part, of the high excellence of the holy rosary prayer. These 
indulgences enhance the intrinsic value of the devotion itself. 

It may be well here to remove a false impression under 
which a certain class of persons labor in regard of the rosary. 
We have found from time to time persons who assert that only 
ignorant and uneducated people use the rosary beads. It ought 
to be scarcely necessary to point out that the beads are to be 
found in the hands of the prince as well as of the peasant, and 
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the learned as well as the uneducated are provided with this 
instrument of piety. The rosary is not the devotion of any 
particular class. From the Pope down to the most youthful 
cleric, from the magnate to the shoeless beggar, all love and 
practice the rosary. 

But there is a very much larger class of persons who need 
timely instructions on the subject of the rosary. How often do 
we not find among those who daily recite the rosary, and who 
ought to know better, many who are utterly ignorant of the 
Rosary Confraternity, and of the almost innumerable indulgences 
to which membership would entitle them? They lose very 
much through their ignorance, or, we should rather say, their 
negligence. To recite the rosary under any circumstances is a 
most laudable and profitable exercise of devotion, but to recite 
it as members of the Confraternity is still more desirable, and 
renders their telling of the beads still more profitable. Why 
lose so many indulgences which can be so easily gained — gained, 
we may say, by complying with a mere formality? 

Perhaps the word confraternity sounds formidable to many 
who associate the idea with sodality meetings and the like. There 
is absolutely none of this. A person becomes a member of the 
Rosary Confraternity by simply getting his name enrolled on 
the register of the rosary. Our Rev. Chaplain has the faculty 
to enroll members in the Rosary Confraternity. Persons wishing 
to become members, should send in their full baptismal names, 
as Mrs. Mary Anna Smith, not Mrs. M. A. Smith. It is absolutely 
necessary that the name of each member be entered in the 
records preserved in the church of the confraternity. 

Every member should recite the whole psalter of fifteen 
mysteries once a week. It is recommended that the rosary of 
five mysteries be prayed daily, although this is not necessary to 
gain the indulgences; but the joyful, the sorrowful, and the 
glorious mysteries should be prayed once a week. The rosary 
beads should, moreover, be blessed by a priest having the 
faculties of attaching to them the Dominican indulgences. Those 
who omit praying the rosary do not thereby commit sin, but 
they forfeit the benefits of the confraternity as long as they do 
not pray the rosary. 


Is It Ignorance or Carelessness ? 


Among the millions who daily, or occasionally at least, recite 
the rosary, there are many who forfeit its richest indulgences 
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which might be so easily gained, merely because, through ignor- 
ance, or carelessness, they fail to comply with a condition so 
easily fulfilled. Are the Church’s indulgences of such small 
importance to the individual who has, perhaps, a great many 
temporal debts still outstanding against him on the books of 
Eternal Justice, and which these spiritual favors could so effect- 
ually remit? Or is it such a trifling consideration to withhold 
from the suffering souls in purgatory these reliefs which are so 
plentiful and efficacious as they are easy of application? 

And what shall we say of the beautiful devotion called the 
family rosary? Thank God it is still found in a flourishing con- 
dition among a good number of our Catholic people. What 
blessings has it not brought to them? How many fond memories 
are there not linked with this devotion? In how many cases has 
not the remembrance of the nightly gatherings of the family for 
the recitation of the rosary, in earlier years, served like a guide- 
post in the devious ways of after life? In many cases the same 
family prayer, by its efficacy, seemed to secure mercies for the 
individual members amid the temptations of later years. How 
often has not this family prayer prepared the young man or girl 
to battle later on against the frightful odds cast against them by 
the bad example of the world and its wily seductions, while 
they cling more fondly and courageously to the teachings of 
faith, thanks to the same beautiful prayer. 

May God grant that the faithful ever hold fast to this anchor 
of salvation in the days that are coming. The heads of families 
should be watchful to preserve inviolate. this sacred and most 
beautiful custom. Where it has been neglected it should be 
restored without delay; where it has never existed it should be at 
once introduced. The home may be humble, its shelter of the 
scantiest, its comforts narrowed down to the variest necessaries 
of life, but if it is sanctified by the sweet incense of the nightly 
family rosary, it becomes more dear to God, and more worthy 
in His eyes, than the palaces of kings. Every house thus blessed 
becomes a citadel of the Church against the assaults of immo- 
rality and irreligion. 


QO SHOIOSO SS 
REMARK.—Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 


decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the 
Church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 








108 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


The Power of the Rosary. 
(Related by a Sister of Charity.) 





HE wonderful conversion of a Protestant girl, aged 
twenty-two, of a wealthy family in Memphis, can 
with truth be attributed to the power of the holy: 
rosary. As some of her relatives may still be liv- 

ing, her name is here not mentioned. 

In the year 1878 the city of Memphis, Tenn., and all the 
surrounding country was stricken with the terrible epidemic, yellow 
fever, which claimed thousands and thousands of victims. During 
this time of affliction, the Howard Society was organized, with 
the object of aiding the sufferers. Appeals for help were also 
made to neighboring cities, and not in vain. From all directions 
came contributions, provisions, and personal assistance. In this 
work of charity, St. Louis nobly distinguished itself. By special 
dispensation of God I happened to be stationed there at that 
time, and through the instrumentality of the above mentioned 
Society, | was sent in September to nurse the Protestant girl I 
have referred to. 

On my way to the place I had to pass through the southern 
part of the city. The streets were lonely and deserted, and 
nothing could be seen there but the vehicles of undertakers and 
physicians. When I reached the house designated, an old colored 
woman opened the door, and without saying a word cv ducted 
me to the patient, who welcomed me kindly. No sooner, 
however, did she notice the crucifix that I wore on my breast, 
than her manner changed; she began to frown and gave me to 
understand that I was not the proper person to take care of 
her, much less to assist her in death, on account of the difference 
of faith. 

“I requested the Society to send me a Protestant nurse; I 
am sorely disappointed,” she said, her countenance bearing a 
painful expression. “And what do those beads signify that you 
wear at your side? Are they ornaments?” she asked sarcastically. 

“My dear lady,” I replied, “this crucifix will not hinder me 
from taking good care of you, on the contrary, one glance at it 
will give me sufficient courage to risk my own life in order to 
render you every possible service. I am entirely at your com- 
mand. I will remain with you day and night if you wish, and 
will do my utmost to have your health restored. And with 
regard to your preparation for death, God will provide. It is not 
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certain that you will die in consequence of this illness. Many 
so afflicted have recovered. I myself had the yellow fever, and 
the physicians had no hope for my recovery; yet, 1 am now 
Standing before you in good health, and not entirely without 
experience. Besides, it seems to me that at such a time a person 
ought not to be too particular, as it is almost impossible to get 
a nurse now at any price. I am pleased to see that you are so 
zealous in your religion, and consider it a good sign, nor shall 
I attempt to dissuade you in the least from your conviction. | 
beg you, however, to have a little patience, and rest assured that 
your prejudice will gradually dissolve. 


“This is a Rosary.” 


In reply to her question regarding the beads that I was 
constantly wearing, I answered, “This is a rosary, and | will 
explain to you its signification later on when you feel more 
quiet.” She replied coldly, “Do not trouble yourself to convince 
me of anything else, for it would be entirely fruitless.” In order 
to pacify her I changed the subject of our conversation, and 
sympathetically inquired about her health. “Yesterday,” she 
answered, “I commenced to feel ill, and consequently had to 
take to my bed; but otherwise I cannot complain of great pain.” 

“The cause of my illness,” she continued, “is probably due 
to the awful fear I have of yellow fever. Some of my younger 
brothers and sisters died of the disease several years ago. When 
the present epidemic broke out, we all immediately took flight. 
My brother and his wife who were recently married, went to 
New Orleans; but my sister and I fled to the country, a distance 
of eighteen miles, where we have a few relatives. But within a 
week, the plague had found its way there too. We were obliged 
to return home, because there are few doctors and nurses in the 
country. We arrived here yesterday. My sister is staying in 
the front part of the house, as the physician has forbidden her 
to come near me.” 

Just then there was a rap at the door and the doctor entered. 
“How glad I am,” he said pleasantly, “that I do not find my 
patient alone; now you are in good hands. Your condition is 
no worse since yesterday, I think you will soon be well again.” 

The doctor’s words impressed the young lady very favorably, 
and her previous suspicions towards me had entirely vanished. 
After giving his orders until the next day, he remarked that the 
young lady’s sister had now also been stricken with the disease, 




















Thou art all Fair, O Virgin Mary! 

















Tabernacle and Purgatory 111 


and asked me to care for her likewise. This I could easily do 
as she roomed on the same floor. But when I went to her, she 
refused my services, and kept calling for a certain man, who, 
she said, was the best nurse in the city. Soon afterwards this 
man arrived, and thus I could devote myself entirely to my first 
patient. 

She Asked Me to Explain the Rosary. 

One day as I was silently walking up and down praying 
my rosary as usual, the young lady called me to her bedside 
and asked me to explain to her the rosary, as I had long ago 
promised. “Willingly I will do so,” I replied, “but a little later 
when you are feeling better; now you are in need of rest, and 
the doctor forbade all unnecessary talking.” 

She then seized my hand firmly, and said, “I will not let 
you go until you tell me where you came from.” 

“From St. Louis,” I said briefly. 

“What was your object in coming into this city, this empire 


of death?” 
“To aid the sufferers,” said I. 


“And what reward do you expect for it?” 

“IT expect no earthly reward, but hope that God will grant, 
that for His honor I may be able to save a soul, redeemed by 
His precious blood.” 

She made no reply, and remained absorbed in thought a 
long time, always observing what I did, as was her custom. 
Meantime I finished praying my rosary, and offered it for her 
conversion, placing my whole confidence in the assistance of the 
Blessed Virgin, the refuge of sinners. My patient was still silent 
and thoughtful, and I asked her whether she wished for anything. 
She asked me to remain with her, saying, “I have studied your 
behavior towards me, and cannot understand how you can treat 
me so kindly, despite the fact that I am often so harsh and 
rude towards you.” 

“Do not mention it,” I replied soothingly, “I have only done 
my duty.” She then continued, “But one thing is clear to me: 
your religion comes from heaven, it is divine; our religion, on the 
other hand, is the work of men, it is falsehood and deceit. | 
wish to become a Catholic, and beg you to baptize me this 
very day.” 

Full of joy and surprise, I promised to baptize her if she 
should be in danger of death. “But as you are now getting 
better,” I added, “I may not do this rashly. You must first be 
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thoroughly instructed in the truths of our religion, and then you 
can be baptized by a priest. Have you already considered the 
consequences of such a step? What will your brother say 
about it?” 

“My brother,” she replied, “will of course no longer ac- 
knowledge me as his sister, nor permit me to come to his house 
after that; but that will make no difference, | can make a 
living in some way.” 


“But,” I rejoined, “will you be able to endure it bravely if 


your friends and relatives treat you with contempt?” 

“I have considered all,” she replied, “I will go with you to 
St. Louis, and devote myself to the care of the sick. There I 
hope to be able to follow my new religion unmolested.” 

“Your resolution,” I continued, “is beautiful, heroic, al- 
though you have not yet the right idea of the manner of life 
that is led there. You will there find a school of the cross, in 
which is taught the one main science, the love of God.” 

But her resolution remained fixed. Henceforth her greatest 
pleasure was to speak of God and divine things, and together 
we prayed for the grace of holy baptism. I now gave her a 
short instruction. She was first, however, to endure another trial. 
Her sister had become dangerously iil, and had sent for one of 
their relatives. The latter quickly answered the summons, but 
to the great dismay of my patient, he remained at the house. 
When he noticed how intimate and friendly we were with each 
other, he always stayed with my patient, and nothing could 
induce him to leave. He remained at her bedside and asked 
me to return home. My patient, however, would not consent. 


“Behold, the Queen of the Holy Rosary!” 


Two days passed and there had been no opportunity for 
us to say a word to each other in private. In this distress I 
prayed fervently for her, for the grace of perseverance. My 
prayer was not in vain. The lady’s condition became much 
worse, and she said, “I feel that my end is coming.” It hap- 
pened that this relative watching at her bedside had fallen asleep. 
When she noticed this, she gave me a sign to avail myself of 
this opportunity to baptize her. I complied with her request. 
Overjoyed at the grace God bestowed on her, she exclaimed, 
“O how happy am I! With hopeful trust 1 now go to meet my 
Saviour and my Judge. I thank you a thousand times for all 
you have done for me. I will pray for you in heaven.” 





Tabernacle and Purgatory 113 


She was conscious to the last moment; a pleasant smile 
beautified her features. As she was nearing her end, she said, 
“Tell my sister how happy I am, and how willingly I die.” I 
then prayed with her for the grace of a happy death. Half an 
hour had passed since her baptism and her relative still slept. 
The dying lady raised both hands as though she saw some one 
approaching. With a cry of joy she exclaimed, “Behold the 
Queen of the holy Rosary, who opened for me the golden 
portal!” With these words she passed away. 

Soon afterwards I informed her sister of her death, and told 
her how happy she died. At the same time I offered my services 
to her if there were anything I could do. She, however, refused, 
saying, “You may return home tomorrow.” I withdrew in silence 
and prepared the corpse for burial. This was my earthly reward, 
but the thought that I had saved a soul afforded me supreme 
joy. My desire was fulfilled. 


QO OOS OS 


Could Anyone Resist These Words? 


“eMiESUS Christ said to His apostles, “Behold, I am 
with you all days, even to the consummation of the 
world;” He also promised them the Holy Ghost, 
who would remain with them to the end of 

y} time. Christ, the invisible Head of the Church, His 
mystical body, rules and guides the Church, as our head rules 
and guides our body; the Holy Ghost, who is the soul of the 
Church, teaches, vivifies and directs her. Jesus and the Holy 
Ghost speak to us through the Pope, the visible head of the 
Church and Vicar of Christ, who is its invisible Head and supreme 
Shepherd. Whosoever hears the voice of the Pope, hears the 
voice of Christ, the voice of the Holy Ghost. 

Christ and the Holy Ghost foresaw the struggles that were 
awaiting the Church throughout all centuries, and for every 
season of persecution they preordained the means of salvation 
for mankind, and at the proper time had them announced and 
prescribed to the world through their organ, the Pope. 

Leo XIII, inspired from on high, as he himself declared, 
determined and prescribed as the great remedy for the salvation 
of souls and society, the devotion of the rosary, and he did so 











114 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


in no fewer than fourteen encyclicals and other papal briefs. Had 
this exhortation and precept of the Supreme Pontiff been every- 
where heeded, the persecution of the Church would not have 
made such progress. The greatest Christian virtue of our times 
is obedience towards the Holy Father; they who do not obey 
him on account of local reasons, to be in keeping with the spirit 
of the age, have much to answer for, and greatly harm the 
Church and souls by obstructing the work of the Holy Ghost. 
Before God’s judgment-seat, obedience alone will once endure, 
and that only which was done in obedience will be rewarded. 

At the beginning of the month of the holy rosary, let us 
heed the voice of the holy Pontiff. The Sacred Congregation 
of Rites, Aug. 20, 1885, says: “Among the many acts of apostolic, 
pastoral solicitude of Leo XIII. to restore peace to the Church 
of God and to society, the encyclical Supremi ApoStolatus of 
Sept. 1, 1883, regarding the dedication of the whole month of 
October to honor the glorious Mother of God, by the rosary 
devotion, shines forth brighter than the sun.” 

The Pope commanded that an entire month be dedicated 
to invoking Mary, and that this month be solemnly celebrated: 
“We determine and command that all over the world, the month 
of October be celebrated with special devotion and solemnity” 
(Encycl. Sept. 1883), “with greatest possible devotion, piety and 
participation” (Encycl. Aug. 15, 1889). “In parish churches the 
rosary should be prayed publicly and in common, while the 
Blessed Sacrament is present during Mass, or is exposed in the 
monstrance. The rosary should be followed by a special prayer 
to St. Joseph, the virginal spouse of the Blessed Virgin. Worthy 
fruits of penance, and especially the reception of the sacraments 
in honor of the Queen of Heaven, should vie with the prayers: 
all this for the great concerns of the Church.” 


Fourteen Times. 


As during the war with the Turks, the holy Pope Pius V. 
took his rosary in his hand, so Leo XIII. commanded the whole 
Church to do the same with him. How urgent are these com- 
mands of the Supreme Pontiff. Not once or twice, but fourteen 
times (Encycl. Sept. 1, 1883; Aug. 30, 1884; the Sacred Cong. 
Aug. 26, 1886; Sept. 11, 1887; Aug. 5, 1888; Encycl. Aug. 15, 
1889; Sept. 22, 1891; Sept. 8, 1892; Sept. 8, 1893; Sept. 8, 1894; 
Sept. 5, 1895; Aug. 29, 1896; Sept. 12, 1897; Sept. 5, 1889), 
the Father of Christendom repeated his command to celebrate 
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the month of the rosary, to which he added, admonished by the 
Blessed Virgin herself: “Ac si eandem Studiosissimae Matris ex- 
cipiamus vocem, quae urgeat: Clama ne cesses’ (Sept. 8, 1893). 

As long as the Church has existed, has there ever been an 
order issued so solemnly, so emphatically? What weight lies in 
this proclamation .made fourteen times regarding one and the 
same thing, and what a burden will it once be for the conscience 
of those who do not heed so extraordinary a thing. 

What is the reason that Leo XIII. issued such a command? 
He himself says: “It concerns a matter of gravest importance 
and difficulty: the overthrow of the ancient, determined enemy 
who has arisen with his adherents; the recovery of liberty for the 
Church and its head; the salvation of souls and of society” 
(Encycl. Aug. 30, 1884). “The times are more perilous than 
ever; the Church of Christ is being attacked on all sides by force 
and by craft; a dreadful war is being waged against the papacy, 
even the foundations of religion are tottering. It cannot be 
expressed in words what the enemies of the Church yet contem- 
plate doing” (Encycl. Aug. 15, 1889). “Therefore, without 
setting aside natural means, we raise our heads and hands 
upward, whence aid comes” (Encycl. Sept. 22, 1884). 


Aid through Mary. 


The Sovereign Pontiff expects the divine aid, however, through 
Mary, the conqueror of all heresy, the help of Christians, and in 
the confident hope of victory, he conferred on Mary the title: 
Regina sacratissime Rosarii: “We command that the invocation, 
‘Queen of the most holy rosary’ be added to the litany of Loretto, 
as a sign of future victory” (Encycl. Sept. 5, 1885). Moreover, 
Leo XIII. ordered that the rosary devotion shall continue during 
Oetober, until these times for the Church are over, and the 
faithful will be able to thank God for the liberty regained for the 
Vicar of Christ (Sacred Congr. of Rites Aug. 20, 1885). There- 
upon the great Pope exclaims with paternal joy: “How glorious 
(for Mary) and how precious (to the Church) will it be, when 
in cities, in town, in places of business, on land, on water, to the 
very limits of the Catholic world, many hundreds of thousands 
of pious souls, in united praise and petition, with one heart and 
one voice, at every hour unanimously greet Mary, petition Mary, 
and hope all things from Mary” (Encycl. Sept. 22, 1891). 

Would that the words of the Pope had everywhere been 
heeded. Sad to say, one too often hears the voice of modernists 
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saying: “Why so many prayers, the people need the time to 
work and make a living”... But if time is wasted in amusements, 
in vanity, visiting and gossiping, not a word is said. .. The Sacred 
Congr. bitterly complains, therefore, in a brief of Sept. 11, 1887: 
“In several localities the divine seed (the word of Leo XIII.) fell 
upon good ground and brought forth fruit a hundredfold; in 
other places, where the hardness of hearts was too great, it fell 
upon stony ground and among thorns and was trodden upon 


and choked.” 
The Rainbow of Peace. 


The Pope furthermore admonishes, “that the zeal of the 
faithful do not abate, but persevere and grow, for often the divine 
gifts are the fruit of perseverance” (Encycl. Sept. 30, 1884). 
Greatly consoled at the success hitherto experienced, the Supreme 
Shepherd of the faithful admonishes “to persevere with Still 
greater piety, and stronger confidence to beseech the august 
Queen of peace, that after the tempest, the rainbow of peace 
might re-appear, the waves of the angry sea become calm, and the 
bark of Peter again enjoy peace” (Sacred Cong. Sept. 11, 1887). 
How beautiful, moreover, is the request of Leo XIII. to pray to 
Mary for unity in the Church, for he had a presentiment of 
future dissensions, especially among learned Catholics, of the 
dreadful pest of modernism. 

“Now then,” he exclaims in the Encyclical of Sept. 15, 1895, 
“shepherd and flock, ‘should with full confidence take refuge 
during the month of October to the great Virgin. Unceasingly 
and unanimously, at home and in public, may they call upon 
the Mother of God with praises, petitions and promises and 
entreat her: ‘Show thyself a Mother!” — May Mary also bring 
peace to the warring nations! 

Dear reader, in obedience to the Pope, hearken to this 
pleading voice, and celebrate this year again with great devotion 
and piety, the month of the holy rosary. Blessed, he who heeds 
the voice of the Supreme Shepherd, who takes part in the fight 
of the praying militia which the Vicar of Christ has enlisted 
under the banner of the divine Mother; blessed, he who labors 
for the kingdom of Mary, in order that Christ’s kingdom may 
come: Qui elucidant me, vitam aeternum habebunt: “They that 
explain me shall have life everlasting.” 


DO OHOIOSO SH 




















HILE still a young chaplain, I once made a journey 
to B... to visit my sister. The coach was crowd- 
ed, and the only vacant place I could find was 
opposite an old, gray-bearded Jew. Scarcely had 

the train started when my companion took up a thick book and 
began to read; he was evidently praying, as he moved his lips 
continually. Upon looking closer, I noticed that the book was 
printed in Hebrew. I had not quite finished my office, so I took 
out my breviary and also began to pray. 

After the old man had prayed a long time, he opened his 
valise and took out a sort of string. I do not remember 
distinétly what it was like, but I knew that it must be a Jewish 
prayer string, something similar to our rosary. Then, without 
the least embarrassment, or even a glance at the other passengers, 
he prayed with great zeal. The old man’s conduct pleased me 
inexpressibly, and in my heart I felt the greatest esteem for him. 

Now, thought I, what a Jew can and may do, I may do likewise, 
and I took my rosary from my pocket and began to pray. 

Experiences of this kind, are, alas, very rare in this country. In 

the first place, the greater part of mankind never thinks of 

praying on a journey, and secondly, if one should think of it, he 
does not venture to do so, at least not in so public and 
unembarrased a manner as did this Jew. 





Oh, the Human Respect! 


And why do most people not dare to pray in public? Because 
they fear what others may think or say. This fear and shyness 
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is aptly called human respect. And this human respect is often 
times the cause that many a Christian is ashamed to pray the 
rosary. Ignorance does not prevent him from praying, no, 
indeed, for he is well acquainted with the rosary; nor does 
vanity, but — but — he does not dare. “What would my neigh- 
bor say were I to take my rosary from my pocket and pray with 
the rest? What eyes would he not make? And perhaps, — what 
a dreadful thing — he might even secretly call me a devotee, or 
something similar! No, no, I would rather not pray. At home 
in my room, I will say my rosary, and I think God will hear me 
there just as well.” 

That’s all very well. But what would you say to a soldier 
who was willing to wear his uniform in the barracks, but was 
ashamed to appear with it in the street? Would you not call 
him silly or foolish? And besides, this soldier would make 
himself liable to punishment. 

The rosary, it is true, does not necessarily belong to the 
equipment and outfit of a Christian, and he can be devout without 
even knowing this prayer; but if a person knows the rosary and 
wants to pray it, | cannot understand why he should be afraid 
to do so. 

While I was pastor of a certain parish, I once procured a 
number of rosaries that were enriched with the Crosier indul- 
gence. As articles of this kind cannot be sold without losing 
the indulgences, 1 gave them to my people free of charge, and 
laid them in their pews on a Sunday afternoon. Strange to 
say, on the men’s side, several rosaries were left. A few days 
later when conversing with one of my parishioners, he mentioned 
that several of his companions had remarked that they would 
have liked to have a rosary, but felt too much ashamed to 
take one and put it in their pockets. 

Such cowards! Had I distributed serpents or reptiles along 
the pews, I could readily understand why one or the other 
should shrink from touching them; but harmless rosary beads, 
that neither bite nor pinch — oh, what will such Christians reply 
on the day of Judgment, when the just Judge will say to them: 
“He that shall deny Me before men, I will also deny him before 
My Father who is in heaven?” 

There is a saying, that people have to talk about their 
neighbor. Remember, we cannot gather roses without feeling 
the prick of their thorns; so neither can you gather the roses of 
the rosary devotion without being pricked by these thorns. 


























Otherwise you find no thorns in your rosary devotion; the thorns 
of the sorrowful rosary have long since been taken away by your 
Saviour, and nothing remains to you but the fragrant rose of 
of meditation, the remembrance of all the works of the Lord. 
Place with it then at least the small thorns, the thorns of ridicule, 
of sarcastic remarks, so that you may say: “Behold, my Lord 
and my God, I was not able to gather these heavenly roses, 
except by being pricked by the tongues of foolish men.” 








120 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


Consider this one thing: The scoffer may sneer at you and 
ridicule you, while at the same time another one is perhaps 
taking notice of your prayer, and finds himself moved, edified 
and amazed. You may experience the same as did the Blessed 
Cure of Ars who once said: “Today I received two letters; in 
one the remark was made that I am a saint, in the other, that 
I am a hypocrite and an imposter. The first letter gives me 
nothing, the second takes nothing from me. I am what I am 
before God, neither more nor less.” 

Pay no attention, therefore, to the scoffs and derision of the 
people. All this will not as much as harm a hair of your head. 
You need not necessarily carry your beads about your neck and 
promenade the streets, but when you have the time and you are 
in a suitable place, then be not ashamed of this beautiful sign 
of your faith. A. H. Pastor. 


QO DOS OS 


A Few Remarks Regarding the Use of the Rosary. 





We frequently receive inquiries relating to the indulgences 
of rosaries, and will therefore mention the following principal 
points in this regard. 

1. Rosaries of wood, iron, lead, even of glass may be 
enriched with indulgences, providing the beads are strong and 
solid. 

2. An indulgenced rosary (or any other article), which has 
been received for one’s personal use, or which has been desig- 
nated and accepted for personal use, cannot be given or 
presented, exchanged or loaned to others, with the intention that 
they gain the indulgences. The rosary would thus lose the 
indulgences, so that they could thereafter be gained by no one. 
If, however, the rosary is loaned to another person, solely to 
enable him with more ease and convenience to keep count of 
the Hail Marys, but without the intention that he gain the 
indulgences, they are then retained for the owner. 

3. After rosaries have been blessed, they may in no manner 
whatsoever become objects of traffic. If blessed rosaries were 
sold, or exchanged for other articles, the indulgences would be 
lost. If, however, a person were commissioned by another to 
buy such articles and have them blessed he would be permitted 
to receive from that party the price of the payment. 
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4. Indulgences cease when the blessed article is lost, also 
if it is entirely destroyed or nearly so. A rosary that is restrung 
does not thereby lose the indulgences, because the rosary itself 
really remains. Whenever a few of the beads are broken or 
lost, they may be replaced by others that are not blessed; even 
though in the course of time all the beads were replaced in this 
manner, the indulgences would still remain. 

5. The same rosary can be enriched with different indul- 
gences; for example, with the Papal, the Dominican, the 


Bridgetine, and the Crosier. 
For list of our Rosaries see advertising section in back of book. 


DODO SHS 


The Franciscan Crown or Seraphic Rosary. 





N the year 1420 there died at Perugia, Umbria, the Ven. P. 
Jacob de Coronis, of the order of St. Francis, after having 
served God zealously for seventy years. In all his conversa- 

tions, sermons and admonitions, he spoke with preference of the 
glories of the Blessed Virgin, and tried to foster devotion to the 
Mother of God in every possible way. He was distinguished for 
the gift of prophecy, and wrought a number of miracles through 
the intercession of Mary. In all his affairs and trials, he took 
refuge to the Queen of Heaven and prayed in her honor the 
so-called Crown of Mary, whence he derived his name, Jacob de 
Coronis. It is the opinion of St. John Capistran and others, that 
he was the author of this particular form of the rosary, which is 
Sill practiced in the Franciscan Order. 

During his novitiate, Jacob often weaved wreaths of roses 
and other flowers from the garden of the monastery, and deco- 
rated therewith the statue of the Blessed Virgin. But as he was 
not always at liberty to perform this pious act, he resolved to 
return to the world again. He bade adieu to the statue, and 
recommended himself to Mary’s protection. Thereupon the 
Queen of Heaven appeared to him and said: “Do not be grieved 
on account of the obstacles you meet in offering me the usual 
tribute of flowers. I will teach you a method of serving me 
better, and preparing for me a more beautiful crown than that 
of perishable flowers. Weave for me daily a crown, not of flowers 
which soon wilt and cannot be procured every day, but of prayers 
that you know. Say the Hail Mary ten times and the Our 
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Father once, in remembrance of the joy which I experienced at 
the Incarnation of the Eternal Word. Repeat the same again 
to recall the joy I felt when hastening over the mountains to visit 
my cousin Elizabeth; say it a third time on account of my su- 
preme joy when bringing forth my Divine Son without pain or 
detriment to my virginity; a fourth time in remembrance of my 
joy at the adoration of the Magi; recite it a fifth time in memory 
of my joy in finding my lost Son in the temple of Jerusalem; a 
sixth time say it, being mindful of my joy when He ascended 
gloriously into heaven. and finally a seventh time on account of 
my joy when I myself was received into heaven. Be assured 
that it will be especially pleasing to me, and very meritorious 
for yourself, if you perform this devotion every day.” 

Henceforth Jacob prayed this rosary of seven decades daily, 
and at every opportunity recommended it to persons of all classes. 


DOS OS 


Snatched from the Jaws of Hell by Carrying 
the Rosary. 





DISTINGUISHED gentleman, who had not led a very 
A edifying life, hearing St. Dominic preach about the power 

of the rosary, was induced to place his confidence in 
Mary and resolved henceforth to venerate her zealously. He 
carried the rosary publicly, conquering human respect which 
could have prevented him from making this external profession 
of his veneration for the Mother of God. Meantime, he had not 
amended his life very much. The Mother of mercy, however, 
who rewards even the slightest service rendered to her, obtained 
for him the grace of sincere repentance. 

His conversion was brought about by means of a vision. 
During an illness, it seemed to him that he was conducted before 
the judgment-seat of God, where, as he had done very little 
good, and was burdened with numberless sins, the sentence of 
eternal damnation was about to be pronounced upon him. 
Great was his terror, and vainly he looked about for an inter- 
cessor and a means whereby the unspeakable calamity might be 
averted. Then the Queen of Heaven appeared and said: “It is 
true, this man has done little good; nevertheless he has manifested 
his veneration towards me by publicly carrying my rosary, and 
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has thereby excited and increased devotion towards me in the 
hearts of his inferiors.” 

Mary, through her maternal intercession, effected the post- 
ponement of the Divine Judge’s sentence, and obtained for the 
trembling sinner time for repentance. When he awoke, he 
exclaimed: “O holy rosary, you are the blessed cord that has 
withdrawn me from the frightful abyss of hell!” He related the 
vision to those around him, and having recovered his health, 
amended his evil ways, and persevered to the end of his life in 
doing penance and venerating the Queen of the holy rosary. 


QO SOS SS 


Holy Communion in the Boiler Room 
of an Ocean Liner. 





NUMBER of Catholics came over from England to attend 
the Eucharistic Congress held at Montreal some years ago. 
Among the passengers on the steamer “Express of Ireland,” 

were several priests. Two Jesuits, Rev. P. Hurley and Rev. P. 
Bernard Vaughan, noticed that nearly the entire crew, especially 
the stokers, were Catholics. They all belonged to the sons of 
Erin, whose love and fidelity to the Catholic Church is so well 
known. But with their pressing work, these poor seamen were 
but seldom able to comply with their religious duties. The two 
Jesuits, therefore, decided to provide them an opportunity to 
receive the sacraments. 

Two days before the vessel landed, Father Vaughan heard 
nearly fifty confessions, and the next morning between forty and 
fifty of the men received Holy Communion at the altar which 
they had erected in their own quarters. It was truly touching 
to see the joy of these sinewy men, cleansed from the soot and 
coal-dust amid which they were obliged to spend their lives. How 
happy they were in erecting the altar and in making preparations 
for the sacrifice of the Mass, doing their utmost to render the 
smoke-blackened surroundings at least somewhat worthy. 

The two priests said Mass. All the men who were not then 
engaged at firing were present, and all who had been able to 
fast received their Saviour who deigned to be present in these 
unusual surroundings as truly as in the magnificent church of 
Our Lady at Montreal. The rosary was prayed, and from hearts 
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full of love and gratitude pious hymns rose to the throne of the 
Most High. 

“It was the happiest day of my life,” said Father Vaughan, 
“and my voice almost failed me when during my address to 
them, the poor fellows secretly wiped their tears with bits of 
cotton.” 

“About an hour before the steamer reached Quebec, his 
Eminence Cardinal Logue was asked whether he would not 
gladden these faithful sons of the Church by a visit. The vener- 
able Prelate at once consented, and was conducted to the lower 
apartments of the vessel, where he spoke words of consolation 
and encouragement to the assembled stokers. On their knees, 
these men listened, looking like bashful schoolboys when the 
Cardinal praised them for giving such practical proofs of their faith. 

No doubt these good Irishmen were mindful of this happy 
hour, when a few years later the unfortunate vessel collided with 
a coal-steamer and the entire crew found a watery grave. Cer- 
tainly our Eucharistic God was also mindful of them, and proved 
Himself a merciful Judge toward these poor men, who, in the 
depths of an ocean steamer, had given such proofs of their faith 
and love for the Holy Eucharist. 


” 


Qo OOS OS 


Correspondence between Pope Pius X. and a Boy 
Seven Years of Age. 





When the celebrated decree of Pius X., dated Aug. 8, 1909, relative to the 
early admission of children to their first Holy Communion was published, 
arrangements were made in many localities to carry it into effect. In conse- 
quence, little Gerard Vandenbrouque of Desvres, France, although but seven 
years old, was permitted to receive his first Holy Communion. Overjoyed, he 
wrote to the Holy Father the following little letter: — 


Desvres, Aug. 26, 1910. 
Holy Father, 

A little boy of France takes the liberty to write to 
you, and tell you of his happiness in being permitted to receive 
the dear Infant Jesus. Two weeks ago! was seven years old, I 
can therefore receive my first Holy Communion. 

O what happiness! I love the dear Infant Jesus so much! 
I shall certainly ask Him to let you, Holy Father, live many 
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years. Bless me and my dear parents and my dear brother, 
who received his first Holy Communion this year. 

Your little Gerard Vandenbrouque, who always wants to be 
a good and pious boy. 

In his kindness of heart, the Holy Father would not forego the pleasure 


of writing to the little correspondent personally, and he graciously sent him the 
following letter:— 


My dear Gerard, 

Your nice letter really gave me much pleasure 
and consolation; for if God, as the Psalmist says, receives perfect 
praise out of the mouth of children, it is likewise God who in- 
spired me to make this decision regarding Holy Communion. 

I thank you for this consolation, and still more for your 
prayer to the good Jesus when you receive Him into your 
heart in a few days. In acknowledgement I send you a little 
remembrance, and | shall pray that you may ever remain as 
good as on your first Communion day, and live to be a con- 
solation to your whole family. 

And now, dear Gerard, I give you, your dear parents, your 
brother and all the children of France, my special blessing, that 
following your example, they may soon approach the holy table 
and prove their love to Jesus. 

Vatican, Sept. 2, 1910. Pius X. Pope. 

What benignity is expressed in these words! They also plainly show the 


earnest solicitude of Pius X. to make it possible for children to receive their 
first Holy Communion in their very childhood. 


DODDS SOS 


Little Margaret. 





ITTLE Margaret, the gifted child of a distinguished officer, 
L was scarcely four years old when she lost her good mother. 
In order to give his orphaned daughter the advantages of 
better care and training, the father placed little Margaret in a 
convent boarding school. He was especially satisfied to have 
her with this community, because one of its members was a 
near relative of his. Margaret was so pious a child, that she 
wished to go to Mass every day, but on account of her delicate 
health, the sisters thought best not to permit her this. 
The child, otherwise always obedient, nevertheless found 
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some way of getting into the chapel unobserved; it was therefore 
decided to take away her dress till after Mass. 

It was during the season of Advent when these measures 
were first taken, and the child was much grieved. Soon after 
she had arisen, little Margaret was missed. Everywhere a search 
was made for her, but in vain. At length the superior went 
to the chapel to pray before the Blessed Sacrament. As she 
reached the door which was ajar, she was amazed to behold 
little Margaret kneeling upon the altar, rapping softly at the 
tabernacle door. Then she heard her say, “Dear Infant Jesus, 
do not be angry with me for not coming to Mass today, because 
the sisters took away my dress.” 

Does not this child’s zeal put to shame many grown persons 
who could easily attend Mass, but on account of their contempt- 
ible love of bodily comforts neglect to do so? And what shall 
we say of Christian young girls, who, by no means are in want 
of a dress, but who spend so much time before the mirror in 
adorning themselves, that they scarcely get in time for Mass at 
all, and on account of their vanity lose all devotion for assisting 
at the holy Sacrifice? 


QO HOS SOS 


The Betrothal-ring. 





T. Edmund was a youth most beautifully adorned in the 
S prime of life with every Christian virtue. For the world 
and its pleasures he had no desire nor love; all his longings 

and inclinations were for heavenly things. 

As he had now reached a riper age, his friends urged him 
to choose a bride and enter the state of matrimony. Edmund 
firmly opposed their request and declared that he had already 
chosen a bride. When he was importuned to tell her name, he 
drew from his finger a gold ring and said, “She whose sweet 
name is engraven on this ring has long since been my bride.” 
The ring bore the words of the Angelical Salutation, and the 
youth exclaimed exultingly, “Happy am I! My bride is the 
Blessed Virgin Mary and I am and shall ever remain her faithful 
bridegroom.” 


DODO SO 

















¥} 


Rescue of a Christian Soldier. 











N the revelations of St. Bridget (Book iv. ch. 7) we read the 
following: In one of her visions of purgatory, the saint 
heard the voice of an angel, who, in order to console the 

poor souls descended into purgatory and repeated these words: 
“Happy he, who, while still living in the world, helps the souls 
in purgatory by his prayers and good works. For Divine Justice 
necessarily demands that the poor souls be delivered either by 
fire or by the good works of their friends.” 

At the same time the saint heard a chorus of voices pleading 
from the depths: “O most just Judge, Lord Jesus, in the name 
of Thy infinite mercy, look not upon our numberless transgres- 
sions, but upon the merits of Thy precious blood! Pour into the 
hearts of the clergy, both secular and regular, of bishops and 
priests, a feeling of true charity, that they may aid us in our sad 
condition by their prayers, acts of penance, almsdeeds and the 
indulgences which they can apply to us. It rests with them to 
assist us and to shorten our suffering, that we may the sooner 
be received by Thee, O most just and benignant God.” 

Another chorus of voices answered these touching petitions, 
saying: “Thanks, a thousand thanks to those who assist us in 
our misery! O Lord, in Thy infinite omnipotence reward our 
benefactors a hundredfold for the good they do us, for their 
intercession which conducts us into the place of Thy sweet and 
divine justice.” — 

A Christian soldier through the protection of the poor souls 
once escaped the danger of certain death. It happened in the 
Middle Ages when a great part of Italy unfortunately had been 
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split into two opposing parties, and the country was ruled by 
brutal power and civil wars; every one took the law into his 
own hands, and day after day private enmity caused blood to be 
shed in public places. In the midst of all these disorders, a 
brave soldier had preserved his piety, and not only led a good 
life, but, moreover, exercised a tender charity towards the souls 
in purgatory. He had even made a vow, never to pass a cemetery 
without spending some time in prayer for the dead. 

One day he was surprised by a band of enemies. Alone 
and unarmed as he was, he immediately took flight. Across the 
fields he sped, and sprang quickly over a wall that barred his 
way. As he prepared to hasten onward, the sight of many 
surrounding tombstones instantly recalled his vow. But what was 
he to do? A few moments delay and he would surely be lost. 
The spirit of faith, however, outweighed his fear. It is all for 
God, he thought. He knows how to protect me. And kneeling 
down at the foot of a cross, he began the De profundis. 

His pursuers were at his heels, and soon reached the wall 
which hid their victim. At sight of the kneeling figure absorbed 
in prayer, they exclaimed, “He has lost his mind, fear has crazed 
him! This is a splendid chance to do away with him.” They 
rushed forward, but, O marvel! a squadron of soldiers suddenly 
rose from the ground, surrounded our man, and bravely defended 
him. In a few seconds they had put his enemies to flight. 

The soldier had heard some noise behind him, but could 
not be disturbed in his prayer. When he had finished he arose 
to continue his flight, but as he looked around, he found not one 
of his enemies in sight; all had disappeared. Some time later 
a reconciliation was effected, and the soldier then heard from his 
former opponents how he had been so bravely defended. In 
consideration of the circumstances no one could doubt that this 
assistance had been given him by the poor souls, whom he 
desired to aid even at the risk of his life. K. 


DODO SOS 


SITUATION WANTED, by a licensed Engineer. Perfectly 
acquainted with heating, ventilating, and coal saving. Address: 
Adolph Gehrwald, 1120 O’Fallon St., 
St. Louis, Mo. 





SANTA BARBARA LINIMENT. 
An Excellent Remedy for 
Muscular Rheumatism and Neuralgia. 


@ Any one suffering from neuralgia or rheumatism con- 
tracted by a cold, which is frequently the case during the 
damp, chilly weather. will act prudently by at once using 
our Santa Barbara Liniment. 


{ This Liniment is to be used only externally. For forty 
years it has proved a most effective remedy for rheumatic 
pains, neuralgia and stiffness in muscles and joints. 


€ For these ailments, Santa Barbara Liniment cannot 
be surpassed, and as a rule, effects a speedy and perma- 
nent cure, if used according to directions and at the proper 
time. Jor ordinary attacks one bottle suffices, but very 
severe cases may need two bottles. 

4 Weare in possession of many testimonials received 
during the last few years, expressing gratitude and ac- 
knowledging the efficaciousness of this Liniment. 

4 Every family ought to keep the Santa Barbara Lini- 
ment on hand as a home remedy, that it can be applied 
when any member has contracted rheumatism or neuralgia 
by a cold. 


4 Price per bottle $1.05. 


4 Can be procured genuine only from 
BENEDICTINE CONVENT, CLYDE, MO. 
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